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of express trains. It resides in quick appre-
hension, lively interest, eager sympathy . . .
at least I suspect so.

11 Like a crane or a swallow, so did I
chatter!" said the rueful prophet. I do not
write as a pessimist, hardly as a critic; still
less as a censor; to waste time in deriding
others' theories of life is a very poor substitute
for enjoying it! I think we do very fairly
well as we are; only do not let us indulge
in the cant in which educators so freely
indulge, the claim that we are interested in
ideas intellectual or artistic, and that we are
trying to educate our youth in these things.
We do produce some intellectual athletes,
and we knock a few hardy minds more or less
into shape; but meanwhile a great river of
opportunities, curiosity, intelligence, taste,
interest, pleasure, goes idly weltering,
through mud-flats and lean promontories
and bare islands to the sea. It is the loss,
the waste, the folly, of it that I deplore.